The George Sand-
hill be serious trouble, and on account of that, accidents to
look out for. I am very saddened and anxious about it.

I have not worked for  two weeks;  so my  task has  not
progressed very much, and as I don't know if I am going to be
in shape very soon, I have given the Odeon a vacation.   They
will take me when I am ready.    I think of going a little to the
south when I have seen my children.    The plants of the coast
are running through my head.   I am prodigiously uninterested
in anything which is not my little ideal of peaceful work, coun-
try life, and of tender and pure friendship.    I really think that
I am not going to live a long time, although I am quite cured
and well.   I get this warning from the great calm, continually
calmer, which exists in my formerly agitated soul.    My brain
only works from synthesis to analysis, and formerly it was the
contrary.   Now, what presents itself to my eyes when I awaken
is the planet; I have considerable trouble in finding again there
the moi which interested me formerly, and which I begin to
call you in the plural.   It is charming, the planet, very interest-
ing, very curious but rather backward, and as yet somewhat
unpractical; I hope to pass into an oasis with better highways
and possible to all.    One needs so much money and resources
in order to travel here! and the time lost in order to procure
these necessaries is lost to study and to contemplation.    It
seems to me that there is due me something less complicated,
less civilized, more naturally luxurious, and more easily good
than this feverish halting-place.    Will you come into the land
of my dreams, if I succeed in finding the road?   Ah! who can
know ?

And the novel, is it getting on? Your courage has not de-
clined? Solitude does not weigh on you? I really think that
it is not absolute, and that somewhere there is a sweetheart
who comes and goes, or who lives near there. But there is
something of the anchorite in your life just the same, and I
envy your situation. As for me, I am too alone at Palaiseau,
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